MARRIAGE   IN   HEAVEN               49

to stir himself from his ordinary good-humoured
moods to deal with her.

"'Anything the matter?" he asked her quite
deliberately, knowing that everything was the
matter. " You look as though the place had been
burnt down in my absence."

"Clifton is working beautifully, thank you,"
she said.

" Nothing gone wrong in the neighbourhood?"

"Nothing as far as I know. I don't go out
much, of course, and I never listen to scandals,
so learn nothing. Not but what there are scandals
round here, and there'll be more." For a moment
she glanced at Doreen. He saw it.

He said: " I always say if people want to talk
you won't stop them. Let them talk. Pay no
attention. It is the only thing to do."

She did not agree or disagree, so that he knew
in her heart she disagreed.

" If you've finished," he said to Doreen, " we'll
go for a stroll round the lake."

It was cut into two parts. The upper lake lay
in the actual gardens of the house, which ended
in a sluice, allowing the water to drip down into
the lower lake, which curled into the park. Here
there was a small wood, exquisite with bluebells
in the spring, and now a tangle of eglantine and
wild rose, under tall trees. The park rose in a
little hill crowned with a tiny plantation of pines.
The lake itself had an island on it, and here the
swans had built themselves a big byre of a nest,
and had hatched in June.

The pen was sailing down the lake like a proud
white vessel, followed closely by six dark smudges,
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